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Jean Starr Untermeyer 

But after they're gone, we shall find, if you please, 
White loaves and a pigeon, and honey and cheese, 
And wine that we drink while I sit on his knees. 

And, while he sups, he will feed me and tell 

Of Mother, whom men used to call "The Gazelle," 

And of glorious times before the curse fell. 

And then he will fall, half-asleep, to the floor; 
The rafters will echo his quivering snore. . . . 
I go to find cook through the slack oaken door. 

My father is happy or we should be poor. 
His gateway is wide, and the folk of the moor 
Come singing so gaily right up to the door. 

Jean Starr Untermeyer 



A FILLET OF THORN 

Tell me, how can I sing 
Who have not tasted pain ? — 

Who, having grieved an hour, 
Laugh and am glad again? 

It will take a winter of frost, 
Aching and storm-filled years, 

Before I am lord of life, 
Before I am king of tears. 

Anita Grannis 
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